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Blood
That Defends

i_sthe

the

Power

Body

This is the greatest and most important discovery

‘of modern medical science.

It ranks with the discovery of the circulation of
the blood, which was made centuries ago.

The blood proteets the organs and tissnes from
disease, but it does so only when it is healthy
itself.

Healthy blood is pure blood, and at no,season
ig it more necessary than

IN THE SPRING
" when there is 50 much exposure to disease germs.

Hood’s Bamsaparills makes healthy blood.

- It is the medicine that purifiess and enrishes

* - %hs blood and makes it normal in red and white
- Sorpuseles and all other constituwents. <~

Jt eures all bumors and eruptions, catarrh and

feeling.””
HIS

regular, I sleep
young, entirely

my household duties:
Mrs. Marion Bruce. Cumberland, Me,

““I have used Hood’s Sarsaparilla
years or thereabout.
not paid out one cent for doctor bills. I have
for a long time used only four bottles per year,
two in spring and two in fall

Chas. F. Roberts, P. O. Box 478, Peoria, Ills.
[

I no longer have that tired

ONE MEDICINE. ’
iwenty
During said time I have

My bowels are
sound, feel like always being
free from any malaria, ete.”’

=" Hood’s Sarsaparills effeets its wonderful

cures, not simply

beeause it contains sarsaparilla,

but because it combines the utmost remedial
walues of more than 20 different ingredients, each
greatly strengthened and enriched by this pecu-

A 'Y Bave taken Hood’s Sarsaparilla for a

=i many years, and I think it the best blood

~ medicins in the world. I use it spring and fall.
#¢This last winter and spring I was in very,

poor health.

~ ®I was weak and had lost all my appetite and

tmﬂmﬁowmn. As soon as I began taking -

* . Hood’s Sarsaparilla my strength eame back and

_ my appetite retarned. :

~ *T am now a well woman and can go about

lMar sombination.

the same diseases

Begin taking

=
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ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
“A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.” THE BAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.
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;_ jﬂ Fairfield Ave.,

Bridgeport, Conn.

These ingredients are the very

remedies that suceessful physicians preseribe for

and ailments. There is no real

substitute for Hood’s Barsaparilla. If urged to
buy any preparation said to be ‘‘just as good,”’
you may be sure it is inferior, costs less to make,
and yields the dealer a larger profit.

Hood's Barsaparilla today, in

usual liguid or tablets known as Sarsatabs. -

The Penalty of Kindness.
The man who had abeut three times
as much as be could carry feit in his
pocket for a nickel The conductor
waitad patiently while he extracted a
package of cigesrette papers, four
matches, a Mitle wad of string and a

eorkscrew.
“Noahing doin’,” said the sozzled one
and immediately lost interest in the

mgtiar.

“Come, get off,” said the conductor.
“Here; it's Jefferson avenue. I ean't
ll:t':oo go any farther withont pay-

Just then a fat man leaned over and

Why Sailors Like “Scraps.”

It bas long been observed that the
saflor, whether In commercial or gov-
ernment serviee, takes a peculiar de-
Hght in “mixing uwp” with the blue-
coat, but this inclnation has been at-
tributed more to a natural exnberance
which comes with a land leave, ac-
calerated somewhat by artificial means,
than to animus inherent with deep sea
life. Buot why this feeling? Perbaps
it i that the strict rules of marine

long periods of elose con-

to w. the seaman is sub-

jected, make him s hater of any one

emblem of authority

temporarily enjoying free-

on shore leave away from the re-

strzints aboard ship. The sailor wants

liberty in fts full sense, and, realizing

that the bluecoat is the chief obetacle

to bis obtaining it, he develops a firm

ednviction that the policeman ought to

be trounced on general principles. In

tme it becomes his chief peaceful am-
bition.—Brookiyn Btandard Union.

Postic Justice.
A eertwin couple In a New England
village, each the parent of six children,

The woman, a widow, pleading that
she had no home and was therefore
unable to care for her children, indue-
ed the loeal authorities to admit them
to an orphan asylum. The man, =&
widower, pleading he had no house-
keeper and therefore no one to care
for his children, induced the authori-
ties to admit his six also. Thereupon,
being freed from all incumbrances,
thesa two married.

All went well for a few months,
when the suthorities, learning of the
situation, promptly dispatched the
twelve children back to their parents.
and, the woman no longer able to rep-
resent herself as homeless or the man
a®s without a housckeeper, they were
forced to receive them.

CASTOIRRLI.A.
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1 its solitude shrivelled up her soul.
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THE LADY OF
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(Continued.\
_ S0 Rachel ate, and afterwards, [eel-
ing drownay, even zlept a while, per-
haps becaus=s she was still weary with
her journeying, and her new-found
mind need=d repose, or perhaps be-
cause some drug had been mingled
with her drink. When she awuke, Nya
led her to the mouth of the
There they stood awhile studving the
sters. No breath of air stirred, and
the silence was intense, only from time
to time the sound of trees falling in
the forest reached thelr ears. Some-
times it was quite soft as though a
fleece of wool had been dropped to the
earth; that was when the tree that
died had grown miles and miles away
from them;: and sometimes the crash

4was as that of sudden thunder; that

was when the tree which died had
Erown near to them,

A sense of the mystery and wonder
of the plage and hour sank in Rachel's
heart. The stars above, the mighty
entombing forest. in which the trees
fell unceasingly after their long cen-
turies of life, the encircline wall, built
perhaps by hands that had ceased from
thair labours hundreds of thousands of
vearg before those trees began to
srow; the huge moss-clad cedar upon
the mound beneath the shadow of
whose branches day by day its wor-
shippers gave up their breath, that im-
morial cedar whereof, as they bhelieved,
the life was the life of the nation; the
wizened little witch-woman at her side
with the seal of doom salready set upon
her brow and the stare of farewell in
her ey the =ad, spiritual face of
Nola who held her hand, the loving,
faithful Nole, who in that light seem-
ed half a thing of alr; the grey little
dwarf-mutes who squatted on their
mats staring at the ground, or now
and again passed down the hill from
the Fence of Death above, bearing be-
tween them & body to itz burial; all
were mysterious, all were wonderful

As she looked and listened, a new
strength stirred in Rachel's heart. At
first she had felt afraid, but now cour-
age flowed into her, and it seemed to
come from the old, old woman at her
side, the mistress of mysteries, the
mother of magic, in whom was gather-
ed the wisdom of a hundred genera-
tions of this half human race.

“Look at the stars and the night,”
she was paying in her soft volce, “for
=0on thou shalt be beyond them al,
and perchance thou shalt never see
them more. Art thou fearful? If so,
speak and we wiil not try this journey
in search of one whom we may not
ﬂnd."

“No,” answered Rachel: “but, Moth-
er, whither go we?”

“We go to the Land of Death. Comse,
then, the moment is at hand. It is
hard on midnight. Bee, yonder star
stands above the holy Tree,” and she
pointed to a bright orb that hung al-
most over the topmost bough of the
cedar, “it marks thy road, and if thou
wouldst pass it, now is the hour.”

“Mother,” asked Noie, "may I come
with her? 1 also have my dead., and
where my Sister goes I follow.”

“Ave, If thou wilt; daughter of Seya-
pl, the path Is wide enough for three,
and if I stay on high, perchance thou
that art of my blood mayest find
strength to gulde her earthwards
through the wandering worlds.”

Then Nya walked up the cave and
sat herself down within the circle of
the lamps with her back to the stalac-
tite that was shaped li¥Xe a tree, bid-
ding Raechel and Nole be seated In
front of her. Two of the dwarf-mutes
appeared, women both of them, and
squatted to right and left, each gazing
into a bowl of limpid dew. Nya made
a slgn, and still gazing Into their bowils
these dwarfs began to beat upon little
drums that gave out a curlous, rolling
nolse, while Nya sang to the sound of
the drums, a wild, low song. With
her thin little hands she grasped the
right hand of Rachel and of Nole and
gazed into thelr eyes.

Things changed to Rachel.
dwarfes to right and left wvanished
away, but the low murmuring of their
dArums grew to a mighty music, and
the stars danced to it. The song of
Nya swelled till it filled all the space
between earth and heaven; it was the
rush of the gale among. the forests, it
was the beating of the sea upon an
illimitable coast, it was the shout of
all the armies of the world, it was the
weeping of all the women of the world.
it lessened again, she seemed to be
passing away from it, she heard it far
bereath her, it grew tiny In its volume
—tiny as if it were an infinite speck
or point of sound which she could still
discern for milllons and millions of
miles, till at lenzth distance and vast-
neas overcame it, and it ceased. It
ceased. this song of the earth, but a
new song began, the song of the rush-
ing words. Far away she could hear
it, that Ineffable music, far in the
utter depths of space. Nearer it would
come and nearer, & ringing, glorious
sound, o sound and yet a volee, one
mighty volce that sang and was an-
swered by other voices as sun crossed
the path of sun, and caught up and
re-echoed by the innumerable cholr of
the constellations.

Thay were falling past her, those
vast, glowing suns, tho rounded
planets that wewe now vivid with light
and now steeped in gloom, those In-
finite showers of distant stars. They
were gone, they and their mausic to-
gether; she was far beyond them in a
region where all life was forgotten,
beyvond the rush of thg uttermost com-
et, beyond the last Ellmmer of the
sples and outposts of the unlverse.
One shape of light she sped into the
black bosom of fathomless snace, %l}::d

e
could not endure, she longed for some
shore on which to set her mental feet.

Behold! far away a shore appeared, a
towering cliff-bound shore, upon whose
iron coasts all the black waves of
space beat vainly and were eternally
rolled back. Here there was light, but
no such light as she had ever known;
it did not rfall from sun or star, but
changeful and radiant, welled upward
from that land in a thousand hues, as
lieht might well from a world of opal.
In its dazzling, beautiful rays shes saw
fantastic palaces and pyramids, she
saw seas and pure white mountains,
she saw plains and new-hued flowers,
she saw gulfs and precipices and pale
lakes pregnant with wavering flame.
All that she had ever concelved of as
lovely or as fearful, she beheld, far
lovelier or a thousandfold more fear-
ful.

Like a great rose of glory that world
bloomed and changed beneath her.
Petal by petal its splendours fell away
and were swallowed in the sea of
space, whilst from the deep heart of
the immortal rose new splendours took
thelr birth, and fresh-fashioned, my-
sterious, wonderful, reappeared the
measureless city with its columns, its
towers and its glittering gates. It en-
dured a moment, or a million years,
she knew not which, and lo! where it
had been stood another city, different,
utterly different, only a hundred times
more glorious. ©Out of the prod gal
heart of the world-rose were they
created, into the black bosom of noth-
ingness were they gathered, whilst
others, ever more perfect. pressed into
their place. So. too, changed the moun-
t ains. and so the trees. while the gulfs
beecame n garden and the fiery lakes a
pieasant stream, and from the seed of
the stranze flowers grew immemorial
farests wreathed about with rosy mists
and bedecked In glimmering dew. With
music they were born, on the wings
of music they fled away. and after
them that sweet music walled like
memories,

A hand took hers and drew her
downwards, and up to meet her leapt

cave. |

myriads of peints of light, in every
point a tiny face. They gazed at her
with their gold=n eyes; they whispered
together concerning her, and the sound
of their whispering was the sound o
the sea at psace. They accompanled
her to the very heart of the opal rose
of life whenece all these wonders we'led,
they set her In a great grey hall roof-
ed Iin with leaning cliffs, and there they
left her desolate.

Fear came upon her, the loneliness
choked her, it held her by the throat
like a thinz alive. She seemed about
to dle of it, when she became aware
| that once more she was companioned.
| Ehapes stood about her. She could not
 88a the shapes, save dimly now and
again as they moved, but their eyes
she could see, their great calm, pitiful
eyves which looked down on her, as the
eyea of a giant might look down upon
a babe, They were terrible, but she
did not fear them so much as the lone-
liness, for at least they lived.

One of the shapes bent over her, for
its holy eyes drew near to her, and she
heard a voice in her heart askinz hsr
for what great cause she had dared
to journey hither before the time. She
answered, in her heart, not with her
lips, that she was bereaved of all she
loved and came to seek them. Then,
still In her heart, she heard that volce
command:

“Let all this Rachel's dead be brought
before her.”

Instantly doors swung open ai the
end of that grey hall, and through
them with noiseless steps, with shad-
ory wings, floated a being that bore
in its arma a child. Before her it
stayed, and the light of Its starry head
illumined the face of the child. She
knew it at once—it was that baby
brother whose bones lay by the shore
of the African sea. It awoke from its
sleep, It opened Its eyes, it stretched
out its arms and smiled at her. Then
it was gone.

Other Shapes appeared, each of them
bearing its burden—a companion who
had died at school, friends of her
youth and childhood whom she had
thought yet living, a young man who
once had wished to marry her and
who was drowned, the soldier whom
she had killed to save the life of Noie.
At the sight of him she shrank, for his
biood was on her hands, but he only
amiled like the rest, and was borne
away, to -be followed by that witch-
doctoress whom the Zulus had elain
bpcause of her, who nelther smiled nor
érownod but passed like one who won-

ers.

Then another shadow swept down the
hall, and in its arms her mother—her
mother with Jjocyful eyes, who held
thin hands above her as though in
blessing, and to whom she strove to
speak but strove in wvaln. Bhe was
borne on still blessing her, and where
she had been was her father who bless-
ed her also, and whose presence seem-
ed to shed peace upon her soul He
pointed upwards and was gone, gaz-
ing at her earnestly, and lo! a form of
darkness cast something at her feetr. It
was Jdshmael who knelt before her,
Ishmael whose tormented face gazed
up at her as though imploring pardon.

A struggle rent her heart. Could she
forgive? Oh! could she forgive him
who had siain them all? Now she was
aware that the place was filled with
the points of light that were Spirits,
and that every one of them looked at
her awaiting the free wverdict of her
heart. Rank upon rank, also the
mighty Shapes gathered about her,and
iIn their arms her dead, and all of
them looked, awaiting the free ver-
dict of her heart. Then it rose with-
in her, drawn how she knew not, from
every fibre of her infinite being, it
arose within her, that spirit of pity and
of pardon. As the dead had stretched
out their arms above her, 8o she
stretched out her arms over the head
of that tortured soul, and for the first
time her lips were given power to
8

peak.

“Asg T hope for pardon, so I pardon,”
she said. *“Go In pesce!”

Voices and trumpets caught up the
words, and through the grey hall they
rang and echoed, proclaimed for ever,
and as they died away he t00 was gone
and with him went the myriad points

tiny face. 8She looked about her seek-
ing another Spirit, that Spirit she had
traveled so far and dared so much to
find. But there came only a littie
dwarf that shambled alone down the
great hall. She knew him at once for
Panl, the priest, he who had been
crushed in the tempest, Pani, the
brother of Eddo. No Shape bore him,
for he who on earth had been hailf a
ghost,  could walk his ghost-world on
his mortal feet, or so her mind con-
celved. Past her he shuffled shame-
faced and was gone.

Now the great doors at the head of
the hall closed; from far away she
could see them roll together like light-
ning-severed clouds, and once more
that awful loneliness overcame her.
Her knees gave way beneath her, she
pank down upon the floor, one little
spot of white in its expanse, wish'ng
that the roof of rock would fall and
hide her. She coversd her face with
her golden halr, and swept behind its
vell. She looked up and saw two great
eyes gazing at her—no face, only two
great. steady ones. Then a voice
speaking In her heartgasked her why
she wept, whose desire had been ful-
filled, and she answered that it was
because she could not find him whom
sha sought, Richard Darrien. In-
stantly the tongues and trumpets took
up the name.

FREE PRESCRIPTION

Take to Your Druggist and
Have It Filled—The Best

Blood Purifying Medicine
of the 20th Century.

All medical authorities are agreed
that the blood is the great source of
disease or health In the human sys-
tem. If the blood is pure the indi-
vidual Is strong and healthy. If the
blood is impure or diseased, then there
is sickness or decay In the whole sys-
tem.

Rhenmatism s strictly a blood dis-
ease. It is vaused by excessive uric
acid. Sores, pimples, etc.,, means bad
blood. Catarrhal affections must he
treated through the blood to get per-
manent resuits. To get well, to feel
strong.healthy and vigorous, one must
have good clean blood and lots of it
You cannot c¢lean the blood thorough-
1y anless the kidneys are made active,
Bad blood means clogged, inactive
kidneys and liver, which causes such
symptoms as backache, nervousness,
bladder and wurinary difficuities and
other sympathetie troubles.

Here Is a simple home remedy and
the receipt for making it as follows:

Compound Fluid Extract Cardamon,
% o=z

Potassium Acetate,

Compound Careynite
2y drams.

Compound Syrup Sarsaparilla, q. = |
meaning enough to make 6 oz,

Ehake well In a bottle and take in |
teaspoonful doses after each meal and
again at bedtime.

The ingredients can be obtained at
any good prescription pharmacy at
small cost.

Try it and you will be made strong
and well again.

2 drams

Concentrated,

of flame, in each of which gleamed a |

FREE TO YOU—MY SI

STER Freo 1o You and Every Sister Suf

foring from Woman's Allments.

‘s
have found the cure.
will mail, free of any charge, my home
to

ment !mtlx full instruetions

S

reatment a complete trial : and if you should

wish to

vq.k.w!c-tmw:dmmaday. It will mot interfere with

e your name
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THAT SATISFY

In Quality and Price
No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-

where.
quickly.
reasonable.

Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
Biggest line in the city and prices the most
Box trade a specialty.

Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all Smokers

Accesorles,

D. D. SMITH,

Opp Poli’s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue

that youn can have by stopping In and
viewing the harness {tsell.
afford to pay more than
prices for such superiod {
you don’'t have to at this

THE

WOOSTER-A
CO.

1043-1049 BROAD STRERT

=COAL

That Burns

.

N

tremt"

You could
bu*-

The ARCHIBALD MeNEIL

& SONS CO.,
Tel 501-502. 990 Main St

THE LAST COAL WE RECEIVED

IS UNUSUALLY GOOD—
Want some of it ?

naces, stoves or ranges.

coal.

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

4921 HOUSATONICO AVENUE
Telephone

COAL

Telephone 481-8
A 9 all®

IRA GREGORY & GO.,

and
Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw,
BERKSHIRE MILLS:

Best there is in the city for fur-.
Clean, bright, heat stored.
Prompt delivery of good coal—our specialty

154 FAIRFIELD AVE.

WHOLESATLER"

I

Established 1847

Branch Office
972

Main Street

COAL

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenue

Try Sprague’s Extra

e T

ICE

WAKE UP!

HIGH
GRADE

Spraguelce&CoalCo.

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

STOP DREAMING s
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER

LEHIGH COAL

Telephone 710

37
-
- -

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let ra fill your bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.
30 Fairfiecld Avenue

Telephone 2457

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE
130 Housatonic Avenue

That We
Have the

Mined

" And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins
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